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Foz myn owne ware A ſ 
A tell the ſyr in pꝛeuyte 

The kynges men lh all loke to ine 
A thouſande pounde and mare 
Oweth he moch the in this countre 
what ſyluer ſhall they peythe 
Foz goddes holy are , 
Syth thou arteneyghbour myne 
I wyll my nedes do and thyne | 
Therot h. ue thou no care 2 
Syt he layd beſay1te Edmounde 

Me they owe thre pour de 

And od two ſhyllpnge 

A ſty. ke J haue to wytnes 

Ofhaſyll J wene it is 

J haue no other thynge 

And yt thou do as thou me be hote 

I ſhall gyue to the a cote » 
Without oyp dwellynge + rel 

Seuen ſhyllynge to moꝛowe day 
Whau J am ſerned of my pay 2 
Gramercy ſapd the kynge D 

Now tell me what is thy name 

That J foz the bere no blame 

And where thy wonnynge is 

Syt he layd ſo mote J the ; 

Adam the ſhepherde men calleth we 

Foz certayne (oth J wys 
I was J bozetnozton 
Had not thy fader hochon 
Allo haue thou blyſſe 
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Ho by my fay ſayd the kynge 

J wene thou kno welt me nothynge 
Thou redeſt all a myſſe 

My fader was a walſſhe knyght 

Dame I label my moder hyght 

Foz ſoth I tell th 

In the caſteil was her dwellynge 
Through the commaundmenteof p kyng 
Chat ſhe ſholde ther be 

Now thou woteſt where J was boꝛne 
The other Ed warde here by fozne | 
Full well he loued ine | 
Sertaynly I wyll not fayle 

Some tyme Ilyued by marchaundy 
And paſt well oft the ſe 

J haue aſoneis with the quene 

He may do moꝛe than other. v. 
That dare J ſothiy ſay 
Aud he pꝛap her of a bone 
And it be nedecull fo: to done 
he wyll not ons ſap nap 
Anden the courte I haue ſuch a tende 
Ichall be ſtrued 02 that I wende 
With out ony delay 
To moꝛo we at vndyrn com ſpeke with me 
And thou ſhalte be ſcruedof thy money 
Longe &hye myddaye 
Syt foꝛ ſaynte Tomas ot pnde 
Where about ſhall I the fynde 
And what chall J He call 
My name is he ſayd Joly Nobyn 
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Echeman knoweth me well a fyne 

Both in bower and eke in hall 

Pꝛay the poꝛter as he is fte 

That he doth the ſpeke with me 

So fapre mote hym be fall 

Fo: out war de ſha J not be 

Some where intheÞ courte þ ſhalte me (© 
Withir: the caiteliwa.l | 
Fo2 the and other that leſe theyr thynge | 
Full ofte ſyth ye cuts our kynge 
And he be not to blame 

It be other that doththe dede 

That were woꝛ y ſo good me ſpede 
Therfoze to haregrete ſhame 

And J wyſt wuche they were 

It ſholde come the kynges erte 

By cod and by ſoete J ame 

Fo (6.., they ſho t azye 

That deth theyt ie de ſuch velanye 

Fox he bereth all tie ſame 

Tho anſwered he to the kynge 

Syr be ſaynt Tomas of pnde 

Thou ſapeſt ther offull well 

They done but goodthe kynges men 
They ate woꝛſe thanſuch ten 

That be with hym ne dee 

hey gone a bout byſeven 2nd ten 

Ind conc the he onde s mech pyne 

That care fullis theyr mele 

They take theyr geescapons and hen 
And all that they maycape and ren 
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